52                       CONTARINI FLEMING :

Tour drawing, sir, is so beautiful, that I know not how, I
thought for a moment that I was really looking upon
these beautiful palaces, and crossing this famous Rialto/

'Never apologise for showing feeling, my friend. Re-
member that when you do so you apologise for truth. I,
too, am fond of Venice; nor is there any city where I have
made more drawings.1

1 What, sir, bave you been at Venice ? '

* Is that so strange a deed ?    I have been in stranger
places.7

1 0 sir, how happy you must be ! To see Venice, and to
travel"in distant countries, I fchink I could die as the con-
dition of such enjoyment/

4 You know as yet too little of life to think of death/ said
the stranger.

1 Alas, sir/ I mournfully sighed, CI have often wished to
die/

* But can one so young be unhappy ?' asked the stranger

* 0 sir, most, most unhappy.    I am alone supported in
fchis world by a fervent persuasion, that the holy Magdalen
has condescended to take me under her especial protection/

* The holy Magdalen I' exclaimed the stranger with an
air of great astonishment 5 ' indeed ! and what made yon
unhappy before the holy Magdalen condescended to take
you under her especial protection ?    Do you think, or has
anybody told you that you have committed any sin ? '

' JSTo! sir, my life has been, I hope, innocent; nor do I
see indeed, how I could eommit any sin, for I have never
been subject to any temptation. But I have ever been
unhappy, because I am perplezed about myself. I feel
that I am not like other persons, and that which makes
them happy is to me a source of no enjoyment.'

i But you have, perhaps, some sources of enjoyment
which are peculiar to yourself, and not open to them.
Oome, toll me bow vou have passed your life. Indeed, you